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L 0% shall marry Godfrey
R _llu. Stanhope said, setting her
ich told that her piind was fully
“He ia rich. He can give you
‘second te none in all the country
He ean give you position and in-

“I.don't wanta home, i{ I have get to
L ¥ for that, and nothing elar,'
red Marcia, blll.uly “J don"t care
all the position and influence God-
¥ Marsh ¢xn give me, if 1 have got to
him with them, [ late him. I¥
‘moarried him [ would not live with him
’ﬂf
“Yon are a foolish girl,” ber mnther |
newered, siemnly. “A very foolish girl
& There ian't another gl in Hilbury that
- woulda’t jump wt the chance von have
Awvd [ don’t belivve you will let it slip
ont ofwonr hands when you think it
uver sEa sensible wirl shionld.”
“1 whs¥l never change my mind,” an
“wered Maorein, with something of her
mother's grimm determination in  ber
'3 Iic’. “NF?PI’_” A
“You are thinking of Dick Gresham,

i* 3 muen more desirable fellow than |
Godfrey Marsh, | syppose. [ infer thm
rou would not hesitate o nceept the
position and influence ke could give you,
an Mrs, Greshnm.”
“] have mever mnid anything of the
ind," anawered Marein, with a rising
fluah. “He has never asked me to say
anything . of the kind, and I gerininly
“shall walt (il T am meked. D:.& Lires
ham is an honest, respectable man, .mfl
the peer of Godfrey Marsh ip every way.
Godirey Marsh's money [ count out of
guestion entirely,”
“T paderstand how the case =tanda,'s
Baid Mra. Stanhope, sternly, “I have
i you Leforepand I repeat it again,
[#imtand me fmily—
my conrent,shall you marry
ham. 1 don”t believe he cares
half as much for you as yon de for him.
If he does, he dossn’t show it as most
men are apt to do, and you will save a
good deal of gossip if you keep your
fancy for him a litile more to yourself.
People are not blind.”
— And then Mrs. Stanhope went out and
reia sat and thought. Those last worda
mother’s might bold a good deal
th in them. Bhe had sometimry
dered if Dick Gresham did care for
r an she acknowledged to herself that
cared for him? He was not like most
It was not in his natare to be de-
onstrative, Perhaps he was waiting
‘be sure of his own heart—and of her
mrd for him. She had been with him
good deal. She had wondered more
an once if be loved her. If he Jdid,
had never told her so. Sha believed
“that he did; bowsver.

Thera w g ratile of carriage wheels
at the gate. She looked out with a

frown gathering on her face. She knew
; who waa there, well enongh.

“I= Marcia at home?"" rhe hsard God-
= frey Marsh ask her nraler. If she i8,1
should like to take her out for a drive
this afternoon.”

“Yes,” she heard her mother reply
“She'll be delighted to go. I'll enll her.”
“I won't go.” she thought, hnrriedly,
with a little angry gestare. Then she
thought better of that decision. It would
oflend her mother if vhe refured. and
their life wus nbt a very harmonions one
f late. = And perhapa _Dick Gresham
pight see them, and cenclude to speak
 oot.
So she got ready and went,
. While she was gone, Dick Gresham
" ¢ame to see her. Mrs. Btanhope met him
~eoldly, but politely.
He inguired for Marcia.
“She has gone out to ride with Mr.
Godfrey Marsh,” M. Stanhope anewer-
ed, with an inward chockle at the dis-
eomfited look en Dicks face.
. "I am veryrorry,” he aid. “T wanied
. o sée her very much. [ am going away
irmiug. and I do not know how
Jong I shall be gone, nor how far | shall
0. 1 wanted to say something to her
fore I went.” Dick knew that Mrm.
uubapu hated him. He felt it. But
was frank and honest with her.
“] ean't say when she will be back.”
B ra. Stanhope said. *] think Mr. Marsh
A Texpects to siop to ten. From that, 1 in-
fer that they will be gone most of theaf-
"
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| 4w, guite likely,” answered Dick,
ibeently. *I shall n.tsee her, then, but
T might write what | wanted to say, and
lunilbryou to give her.”
on. sanld do that,” she said;
“yon will lnd pen m}'npm in the see-
retary there.”
“It s the best I can do,” u: t Dick.
I’ mooch pather bhave said ity wat, if 1
e want 1INl have to do the mt'i'
best thing.”
] He wrote down whnt he came to may
1o Marcia Stanhope, and sealed it in an
__anvelope, upon which he wrote her name.
“If yon will give it to her,” he mid,
laying it down upon the table by M.
“you will be doing me a favor.
T bad mather not tell you what [ have
written, though perhaps yon have a
right to know. Marcia may tell vou.”
Then he said good-bye and went away.
4 “ have s right to know, ng to
his own ldlmm." Mr. Stan said,
“and tore away tho envelope. She read
hin Jetter through carefully.
«] think fate is playing into my handa,"
she eaid grimly. It will bequite a long
time before your letter in answered, if I
am not mistaken, Dick Gresham.”
. She went to the old clock in the corner,
 opened it, and dropped the letter down
into 1ta mysterious depths.
«There!” she =aid, shutting the door
upon itx secret, “that i» disposed of safe-
Iy, I think."
The next morning she spoke up sad-
denly to Marcis, as they were at work in
the Kitchen together:
v Dick Gresham was here yesterday to
| gee VO He maid he wan going away last
night, snd didn't know how far he wan
M nor how long he should be gone.
He han jnined the enginerring-party go-
ing from Hilbury to the West. He told
" e 10 tell yon good-bye for bim.”
T “That was all 7" Marcia said itsharp-
'y, na if the waords cost her a great effort.
|~ fer face wan very pule.

Stanhape, basy with the milk-pana.
' “He never cared for me, ['m sure’
‘Marcis whispsred to her pillow that
hlrﬁl! to slee
1‘[.&!. and thn nru-d B p
T wns & pluu-u -m-rnoan in Oclobct
Mrn. Stanhope died. The sky was
- f drenmy vagueness-a haze throngh
“ the sunshine fltered goldenly,
' ‘hﬂ’hm far off; and made

Marsh, l

pether, in that grim fashion of |

uld elock.

of enurse,” sneered Mrs. Stanhope. “He |

wYen, that waa =ll” anwwered Mrs, |

y seam like the hills of
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time 1o the ticking of the old clock in
the corner.

Mes. Stanhope bad been failing slow-
" | ly for years. Her life had faded as the |
day fades; you scarcely can tell thai the
light i going out, but the first you kitow
it ix gone. It was a0 with ber.
light was almost g me out, now. [tenly
flitkered for a moment; then there would
be darkness.

“Marcia,” she said faintly.

“Well, Mother?”

“There issomething T want to tell you.
I onglht to have told you long ago. Dick

| 1 read it, and hid it in the

It is there yet. When | am
gone, find it and read it. Buat net till
then, Marcia.” She lovked up pleading-
ly into Marcin's face.
“No,not till then,” Marcia promired,

with a strange ferling of expectancy, re<

gret and nnger at heart.  What i that
. nidder letter have to say? Perhaps—

| and then she trie-d 1o pat all thought of
it nut of her head until the time cune
: fur her to know what Dick had to may.

But she cnald not do that.

Fy-and-by Mrs. Stanhope said

} wanted to goto sleop. Marcia arranged
'hrr pillows, and the sick woman closed
her eyvn wearily.

Fle slept long and well, for she never |
woke ngain.

The funeral was over. And then came
that awfnl sense of desolatim wihich

wenl AWaY.

whe

passed _through this experience of life |
¢an never forget the dreary lonsso meness,
the solemn silence that is about the|
house. The world seems to have stopped |
for & little time.

Tick, tick! the old clock kept repeat-
ing thut night, and Marcia weat to it tu
molve the mystery it held. Bhe took the
old door, and removed the curicusly-
earved front. In the bottom covered
with the dest of fifteen yeara, she found
the letter she had never known of for so
long.

She read it through with 2 curious

had loved her.and bitter regret for what
whe had lost, If she had only known

think of that Ae had loved her!
old clock and cried softly. His love
wonld have been o sweet. It would
have made life so pleasant. But it was |
lost. It had been lost for fifieen years,

There was n knock at the door. She
got up drying her eyes hastily, and went
to admit her visitor, hardly eonscions of
what she was doing, bot acting more
from force of habit than anything else.

A man stood on the threshold.

“Marcia,” he said, and held out his
hamt. “You don't anow me, T guess. |
am Dick Gresham. | came back to-day.
I heard of your mother's death, and }
knew vou'd be lenesnme, and [ thonght
perhaps vou'd be glad to wee an old
friend, so | made bold to come.”

hroke down in trae woman fashion. *'J
wonder what sent you here to-night? 1
have just found the letter you wrole and
left for me before you went away. 1
never knew there had been one until
three days ago, Youn ean’t blame me for
not writing, an you asked me to, Dick,”
and then the face of this womin, whoze
years were thirty-fice, and out of whose
heart you wonld have sapposed all girl-
inh romance had fled, grew suddenly hot
with sweet shame to think of what her
words meant.

“God'wagt me, I guess,” hemaid, with
a great gladness in his face, and be
caught bher to his heart, and kls-lad her.
*1 was sure you loved me, Marcia, hut
the letter I looked for never came, and [
thought your mother had gol you to
thinking as she did. So 1 gave up hap-
ing for that which T took it for granted
T had loat, and I stayed away becanse
there was nothing to draw me back hers.
A month ago I got it into my head that
I wanted to see Hilbury again, and |
came back. They told me that you were
Marcia Stanhope yet, and [ think tha
wel me to hoping s little. Yon see it's
hard to give up hoping, in the first place,
and itdon"t take much to set a man to
hoping again, after he thinks he's given
it up, for he can’t forget.”

And so, aflter fifteen years, the old
clock gave its secret up, and two hearts
came together to ngrr be parted more.

A lodel Par- Gate.

Wy father apenr. one whole summer
on a faFn-gate which was a model of i
kind. T.}g{:hm would have taken
up a small fada, It was oneof themost
perfect thinge p climb over that you |
ever saw, It winrgiver Qiuyment to
two men m open it. A small engine
would work iteasily. I suggested to
the old gentleman an improvement by
placing the boards wider apart, so il
wonld be handier to erawl through. He
suggested an iwprovement in my man-
nera with a shingle. It was nearly as
good a8 a pair of shpbars, Tt was =0
hard to open that I always went to one
vide and climbed the fence. He fimally
remodlled it and fixed it s0 he could
drive through it without getting out by
letting the tongue of the wagon strike
it and knock it down; but he had to get
out when through and set it up again.
He afterward remodeled it into stove-
wood.

Condensed Beer.

Mr. Lockwond describien, in the Jour-
nnl of the Society of Arts, his patent
rolid or condensed beer. Beer in taken
at its best condition, its slcohol in repa-
rated and saved by & method of gentlg
distillation in vacwo and the reridue is
condenned in n vacunm pan, like milk.
When finished it is enclosed in hermeti-
onlly sealed packages, the aleohol first
being added 1o it agnin, and acting asa
preservative. The fermentation which
was present in the beer when it was 1a-
ken is suspended by the heating, and
the eondensed beer remaing sound in this
cnnditiun, apparently for any length of
time, as some exists that has now been
kept for mearly two yenrs. When re-
made by sdding water, it is not wort,
bt ren) beer, having all its Havor and
aleoholic sirength, and Incking only
effervescence, which can be quickly im-
parted by reviving the fer-

The

Gresham left a letter for you when he

followa “afier the burial " “"Whaerer has !

blending of pleasure to know that Dick ‘

then! Now her life must go on as it had |
gone so long, but she should have it 10|

She laid her head down against the |

“Oh, Dick, Dick!" she cried, and then |

*.'
mentation for n -louuho h’qlf o
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WAKISG IIP THE WRONG MAN.

How a hﬂy nf Miners Frightened
“Snoozer.”

[Frozs the Territorial Enlerprise:]

An evening or two since some uf the
employes af the Ophir Company fuound

| an intoxicated man sleeping off his ov-
. er allowance of “tiraniula juice” among
thr shavinga in one of the temporary
shops nrar the warks. They had some
trouble in geiting the fellow arvised,
and mgre in trying o make ham cum-
prehend where he was, or mather that he
was nut in a place where he legitimazely
belmlg!-d.

i It was determiined by the men who
found the buozy party that they would
give him such a fright that be would

| never again venture within a mile of the

| works, Therefure 1hey told their man

| that they had vodtive orders to kill sny
person found abont the works afier dark.
They said it wasa thing they did net
like o do, but the works hind Tately Heen
destroyed by fire and the Company were
not in humor tn take any more chances
—their orders were impemtive.

The man tried to beg off, saying that

" he dild not know how ke cuwe into the

| shed, and swearing hy all that was good

and bad he meant no harm, burall would
not do.

e was seizeid and dangged rome dis
tance up the hill toward the Masonic
| Cemetery, to a place in theopen cowniry
| where five or six rifled cannon, belong-

ing to the Nevada Artillery, have been
| standing since the dayof the fire. Two
stout men them seized the wrembling
“snoozer,” and placing his head in front
of the muzzle of one of the guns, wid
him he bhad but three minutes to live, as
they were about to blow his head ofl.

Again the man begged for mercy say-
ing that he had only taken a drop too
much and got into the shed he knew not

| how, but certainly without any evil in-

tentions,

Said a man whe had taken hisz place
| at the breech of the gun, and was laking
some matches from his veat pocket: “If
you have any word to leave for a wi‘e,
and old father or mother, or any friend
| or relstive, yon will do well to make
known your wishes"
| %1 reckon I hain't got airy wife, or old

| father or mother, or anybodv else as
cares n ¢chaw of tobacker nbout me.™

| “Well, but have you ne dying wish,
no dying request?”

“Well, now yon ialk,
| "-qalon?"

“Yon may, and be quick about i,
(Highting & mateh,) a= when I apply thie
match to the tonch-hole of this gun, off

||tml your head. You have a request to

| make?”

“Stranger, | hev."

“Ont with it, then. We can't foal with
you all nigiht when there way be other
fire-hbugs prowling about the wurks.”

“T kin hev my last request, then?”

“You ean."

owy wan'L goees A an?'

“No." \

“Whatever I ax vou'lllgrang®’

" Dun't T sy sof  Letk hear your dr-
ing request, or dab goes a match into
thiz powder, and off goes your head!”

“Well, then, as T have your word ar a
gentleman, my Iast and only desire is
that you™l] put me at the other end of
the gun before you stick that match in-
ter itw tonch-hole.”

“Too thin!" cried all hands.
but too thin!
way I'

Wout T makea

“Gaood,
You don't get off that

| Nile may again become the home of n |
| rich, intellectual, and powerful nation. |

=
tieographical Discoveries.

At the mate geographical disenveries

have bgen made within the last few |
'renra, the next geoeration, or perhaps

4l.l-z next century, will have very linle, i

perhaps nothing, left to accomplish. |
| Living=tone,
|S§\rke and others have expioded the

eotirse and the sources nf the Nile, and

the continent from east to west, proving |
that the Luaiaba river, having itscourse
in Lake Tanganvika, is a part of the|
Congo,—thus solving one of the last and
the greatest geographical problems of
that continent.

No marked and immediate commer-
cial advaniages can be expected from
these di-coveriee. Hut that civiliza-
tion will gradusily make the vast fertile
sections of the interior of Africa awvail-
eble for man's bighest development,
there can be no doubt.  The lower val-
lex of the Nile was the home of the rich- |
e<t, the most populeus, and the most
powerful of the ancient nations, as  well |
a5 the most learned snd the moat intel- |
leetual, It was, in fact, the nation that
faught afier ages science.and the aris of |
civilized life aa then understood, when

and to subdue it.”  The valley of the

But we now have alsn explored, and
waiting the ndvent of civilized man,
the great Valleys of the Zambezi, the |
Orance, the Congo, and the Niger, por- |
tions of which are exceedingly rich and

produclive.  Vast sections hack from |
the econst are by no means unhealthy,
and the people inhabiting some of them
are not =0 debased and suvage ns might
be expected from ignomnt heathens,
Hence these latter explorations of Afri-
ea may have a higher significance and a
more commanding inflaence upon the
future progress of mankind than all that
hias been Jooe previopsly for that wast
continent.

a very large area al thecentre of Africn; |
and now Col. Cameron, of the English |10 the old sweet days of nntroubled
army, has completed the journey scross |calm in the beautiful realm of Long

| anticipation of & pleasure, or ite realiza-

And mow come= a Rossian explorer,
who, sailing eastward along the north- |
ern shore of Europe, sud penetrating »
ses hitherto supposed to be closed by

Ihe Foree of Association.
It i- something quite wonderful—

tenacity to which memory clings to the |

da-e-l- of wanished days. There is
somehow, a sirange fascination in look-
ing back. Thesubtle charm of associa-

Baker, Stanley, Grant, | uun—wim ha=z not 1t i5? Who has not,

amid the rush and busle of active life,

been caught up suddenly and borme
backward by some simple word or tone,

Ago? [t were no marvel that greal ev-

| ents, standing like milestones on life's

dusty highway, should make indelible
impressions on the plastic mind; but the
worder ix that the little bahbles which
we scarcely notice s we pass, should,
throngla the wonderful lens of years be
so magnified and immortalized. There

| in & mare beneficence, too, in 1his power |
| of asapciation; we get a great deal more |

of sweetness out of life., It is often de-
bated which is the most enjoyable—the

tion. I= not the power of recall, mel-

| lowed and hallowed by the lap=e of time |
more potent than either? We think so. |

hieh, rolled
As the tiny ball of snow which, ro |'m of her od ke The lat.

thh.ngl: rvielding ficlds, st length
a benntiful monument of cry=ial purity
s0 human life is continualiy mhprmg

mnu first began “1o replenish the enrth | new ~weeiness from the rolling yeam. It |

ia this power of accuomulation that makes
some lives so rich and full—so beauti-
felly rounded into perfection.

It is not that there are no nnpleasant
ng=ociations in the past, but that they

are purified and made beautiful by the |,

light of departing yearn. Time, we
know is a wonderful alchemist ; the
touches what to ns was unlovely and dis-
agreeable, and, lo! the ugly layers are
peeled awny, and we behold the sweet
shining of the hidden gem [t is this
that gives the past its sanctifying sweet-
neas. Perhaps we never realize the per-
feet fulness of any present enjoyment;
but when the years haveslipped between
and some chance thought brings back the
vanizshed voice and the tender touch, ah!
how the heart throbs, and the pulses
thrill in the sweel remembrance.
Perhaps there are none of us fully
conscious how closely we nre enveloped
in this network of associations—how the
past overlaps the present, reaching into

walla of impenetrable ice, explores the
Obi and the Yenesei rivers, in Northern

forests, and other articles for commercial
interconrse. The valleys of these great
rivers, he thinks, can be reached from
Eorope by the route which he has
traversed.

Thes=e later researches seem to point

globe will be known, and its climate, re-
sonrees, and, in general, the meanx it
has to support a civilized and highly
cnltivated people, will be well under-
stood. Certainly no fears need be in-
dulged, for ages to eome, that the earth
will become overpopulated. Proper in
telligent cnlture would canee it to vield
food encugh and to spare for hundreds,
perhips thousands, of times ns many
pennle as now live upon it

Ania, and finds them rich in grasses, |

to the time, not distant in the future, |
when every portion of the habitable |

the long, uncertain future. We are
continually sarprised by some new veins
of thanght that strike into onr lives
like the sweet refranin of some old, half
forgotten song. Who has not come some-
time in his guiet reading upon some old
familiar passage, and remembered, with
a sudden heart throb, somebody who
read it with him, and whoss tender in-
tonntion gave it a richer and deeper
menning, in one of those dear, dend dayn
that haunt us so with that lingering
sweetness, [How so.we faint seent in the
snmmer air—some sunsel dying in erim-
zon rplendor—some soft moonlight gt

ing the winding river, or even the light
ripple of the laugunorous wind, will
bring back once mare “the tender grace
of & day that isdead!” How some slight
enateh of simple song will bring back
agnin the voice that hath sung the songs

Within the knowledge of men now
living, China and Japan have been open-
ed to commerce; Africa in now nearly |
all explored; New Holland hns been ret-
tled; and all the earth is open, or soon |
will he | to the energies and the appli-

of our lern civilization. The
railway, the telegraph and the steam- |
ship—all the product of the present cen-
tury—will contribute to man's domin-
ion over Lhe earth, and to his intellect-

“Oh, ho!” raid the snoozer,"son go |
back on yer word. do yer? Yer don’t
know who [ am, I reckon,; You don’t |
know you've picked up Bill Slicer from |
the Muddy Fork of the MoHlican!” And
suddenly shaking himself fres of the
hold of the men wha held hiz arms, he
renched down into the top of his right
boot and brought out a revolver nearly
as large ar & Gatling gun.

“Oh. ho!” cocking the formidahle
shanting iron, “go back on your word?
(io back on my dyin' request? Now |
know the kind of men I've got to deal
with—infernal liars and murderer!™
Hnlf thiagpeech had not been conelnd-
ed—indeed, the pistol had hardly click-
ed—bhefore there was a wild scattering of
the litile party of practical jokess.
They ran behind the groups of cannon,
bounded over the cemetery fence toward
the shelter ot the tombstones, and in
short rolled and tambled in alf direr-
tions,

“Oh, ho!" criod Old Bill, “why don’t
yer stand by yer gun? Come out of your
holes! You've got a biggex nar T
_hev,d_b;u,l I've got-tiré most shots, and I'1)
give yer a fair fight and die game! Wall,
here's some for you at random!'' and
Old Bill let off a conple of shots among
the cannon and tombsiones.

The jokers were mighty glad when
their old snoozer ceased to rage about
the spot and took his way, mutteringly,
toward the distant lights of the town.

Teachiag Children Courage.

Courage in a vital element of christian
chivairy. Without it, indeed, neither
truth nor fidelity to promire can be hop-
led Yor. The coward is sure to lie when
truth means punishment, and sure to re-
treat from his engagements when they
involve peril. We need valiant souls
that have learned to endure and scorn
pain, and to fnce danger fearlessly and
promptly when daty requires. Some
parents evade this vital part of training
by glosses and deception. A mother
who has taken her boy to the dentist’s to
get a tnoth ont, will aflen say, if he is
shrinking, “Sit still, my boy, it won't
hurt yon." Now she knowsit will hurt
him, but thinea if she can only get him
by thin device to sit still and let the
dentist get hold of the tooth, then his
discovery of the pain will not hinder in
extraction. This is a donble mistake,
It destroya her boy's confidence in her;
fur he detects her in a lie. And thongh
it get the boy this time, to =it still, itins
under the delusion that there is to be no
pnin, whereas he should be taught to
face the pain and to scorm it. This
mnkes the difference between the cow-
ards and heroes. A regiment of pol-
troons colild march up to & battery as
cheerfully ana regiment of heroes, if

they bt there was no enemy at the
guns, difference is that heroes
know the and yet fuce it valinnt-
Iy. '

| sirous and intendin
| the subject upder treatment, are unable

ual and mgral development, as nn
agencies in the pas! ever did. The rail-
ways will connect at the leading cities
of all continents; the steamer already
vexes every sea, and soon will navigate
all the great rivers and the lakes of the
earth; and the telegraph will soon em-
brace the entire world, and flash to all
Innds ench day's doings from age to nge.
Evidently the world is on the eve nf a
new, perhaps s startling, era in the his-
tory of the race.

Bad Listening.

Conversation is more frequently spoil-
ed and ruined by bad listening than by
bad talking. Two per<ons, or several,
may engage in the discussion of a sub
jeet with which each is well acquainted,
and erach may possess command of lan-
gunge and fluency of diction, but if ane
of them iz an inattentive, uneasy or im-
patient listener, the econversation be-
eomes confused or irregnlar, often irri-
tatiug, and either of itself breaks up al-
together, or ia sbandoned with a mutual
or general sense of relief on the occur-
| renee of sny interruption from withont.
There ar> various classes of such offend-
ers, exampies of each of which may not
seldom be met vith ina single large par-
ty. The least blumable, and the least’
embarrassing, bat often “®mifliciently so
to distract the beat talkers, and to hin-
der the procesa of discourse, are the
nervour and fidgety, whb, althongh de-
ive attention 1o

to control physical restlessness while
others are speaking. This manifests it-
sell in various ways—by wanderings of
the eves, movements of the limbs, ar-
rangemen!s of the dresa, taking vup and
putting down books and other objects,
and often by very ungainly tricks prac-
ticed by an astonishingly large number
of sensxible, well educated, and other-
wise well conduocted people. - -
The presence of a single person of this
temperament in an aodience 1 notor-
iously sufficient to sonoy and discom-
pose even eminent public speakers, and
often apoila a apeech or & sermon. It is
not to be wondered gt that, in the closer

communication of social intercourse, it
should prove very frequently the stum-
hling block 1o conversation.—[Leisure
Hour.

“The London Spectator mays: “You'll
RBememder Me" is the ailliest song in the
language, and “Good by, Sweetheart,”
the second silliest, Either the Spectator
has never heard “Darling, [ am Growing
O-hold,” or ita perception of silliness
partakes 2o largely of that quality as to
be valueless.— [Inter-Ocean.

A Chinaman at Truckee, Californis,
being detected the other day in an at-
tempt to steal a piece of rubber hose,
was kicked about forty yards by the
irate owner, snd after he bad thorough-
ly himeslf and worn out the

M Mkh

of the redeemed thiz many and many a
year. Al, these besutiful esnvenirz of
half forgotten daysl—these tender me-
mentoes of the loved of earth and
heaven!—are they not richer and dearer
to us than all the costly baublen l\rlucb
pass current for lhﬂn"

Going Away I‘rnn Home.

Nothing hurts & boy more than to be
pushed oat of a tender and loving home
circle atan early age. He must love
somewhere; and the chances are thst if
he be not loved, and allowed to love, at
home, he will not love too wisely awny
from it. It is s matoral thing for youth
and age to love one snother. Let us not
oppose nature. Encourage rather than
repress the manifestation of love in your
homes. Win and deserve the confidence
of your children. Do not have a child
of yours go oatside of your home sanc-
tunry to speak to strangers abour his
dearest and most precions interests, be-
cause he fearz that indifference if not
rejection will meet his desire to nnbosom
bimaelf into the parental ear, snd neatle

himselfl in the paternal heart.
No possible influence from outside,

not the Sunduy-school even, not the
church, can take the place of a boy's
own father, or of a girl's own mothey, at
the age when the boy and girl are ap-
proaching manhood and womanhood.—
Too often they are deserted of their
parents juri at thi= age. There are few
sights more beautiful than to ree parents
standing by their children, in their
growing years, in warm, tender affection,
accompanied and exhibited by outward
manifestations of the same.—[Sunday-
8chool Times.

A Good Story.

The following aneedote is related of
Mr. Bheaf, a grocer of Portemonih, N.
H.: It appears that & man had purchas-
ed some wool of him, which had been
weighed and paid for, and Mr. Sheaf
had gone to the desk to get change for a
note. Happening to turn his head while
there, he saw in & glase which hung =o
as to reflect the shop, a stout arm reach
ap and take from a shelfl a heavy white
onk cheese. [Instead of appearing sud-
denly and rebuking him for the thefl, as
another would and thereby losing the
customer for ever, the crafty old gentle-
man gave the thiel his change as if
nothing had happened and then under
pretence of lifting his bag to lay it on
hi= horse fur him, took hold of it and

exclaimed:
“Why, bless me, I must have reckon-

ed the weight wrong.”

“Oh, no,"” said the other, “you may he
rre you have not, for | counted with
7o “‘ell well, we won't dispute the mat-
ter, it ineasily tried,” said Mr. 8. “There”
said he, "1 told you wo—I knew I was
right—I made a mistake nearty iwenty
pounds; however, 1f you don't want the
whole yon needn’t have it—1'll take
part of it oat."”

““No, mno," maid the other, staying the
hands of Mr. T., on their way to the

strings of the bag, “I guess I'1l take the
whole;” and this he did, paying for dis-

honesty by receiving the skim milk
cheese at the rate of forty-four cents o
pound, the price of wool.

-

and has since been deriving as mach

A FEMALE ENOCH ARDEN.

After am lhe-uo!!‘w Years.

[Frum the Pmrvhi_m Presa, December 37.)

A care has recently transpired in
| Newport which has given rise 1o no lit
tle gossip in circles where it has he-
come known, bbing the return of the

| lawfully wedded wife of & man, after un

absence of forty rears, to ansert her mar-

ital righta. The story as related is in |

substance an follows: Some forty years
ago, (report says forty -two,) a young msn
and & maiden in that cily were umited
to each other in the bonds of wedlork.
However smoothly the course of true

| love may have been the sct matrimo-

nial, it appears to have become strange-
ly ruffled quite soon afier; s briefl per-
iod, report mays two or three days, the
blnoming bride, the echo of her marriage

cause leit him whom she had vowed to
love and cherish, and fied to parta un
known. For two years nothing was
heard from or of her, when all at once
she precented herself 10 the astonished

| ter, it may readily be snppmm! was not
overjoyed (o ses her after such unac-

countalile behavior on her part. He
gave her to understand that he was not
in readiness 10 resame marital relations
with her, when she retorted that he need
give himsell no further uneasiness on
that score, as she had obtained a divorce.
The huaband replied that he was re-
Juiced to learn that, as it had raved him
the trouble and expense of taking meas-
nires Lo procore a divorce on his uwn ac.
count ax he had intended to do. The
pair then drified apart, she disappenr.
ingagain from this region, while he re-
sumed the even tenor of his way. Feel
ing that he was freed from the bands of
matrimony, and not favering a life of
“single blessedness.” he mought out a
fair townswoman of his, wooed and won
her, and for the second time became a

married man. The seeond matrimonial
alli was attended with better results
than the fird. Children were born 1o

them as the years rolled on, and being
industrious and frugal, the prir acoum-
nlated n anug little property, and a few
years ago, being in infirm health, the
hnsband gave up mctive employment,

comfort as uaually falls to the lot of a
man under ruch cireumstances. He had
never heard from the woman he had
tormerly called his wife since their last
interview, and believing himself entire-
Iy free from her, gave himself no furth

er unessiness concerning her. Forty
years had elapsed since that time. What
was his astonishment when one day a
short time since & woman rang at his
door bell, and on being admitted, intro-
dnced herself to the hounsehold as the
wite _. head., Here was a scene.
Wife No. 2 wna aware of the previeos
marriage, but believed it 10 have been
abrogated by a decree of divorce. The
hurband, too, withstood her claim, ab-
ducing, in support, her own story of a
divorce related forty rears ago. Bhead-
mitted having thux informed him, but
claimed that it was all & sham, that she
was still his lawful wife, and was still
here to claim her rights and privileges
under that bead. This is the status of
| mstters in this particular household at
the present writing. Where she has
kept herself all there years does not
readily appear, but it ix gnite apparent |
to 1the parties concerned that she is here |
now, and with a purpose..

Teg

\ FERNS !“X'l'!’ FFET HIGH.

Fields of Austraiia.

[Ca eeof the Chi Tribune.]

We are some ways from the township,
as we prefer 1o be near anr our milla, and
away from the people that are herded
about the station. Our tent is in the
valley, and jost at the foot of a hill,
which at this moment is a thing of hesy
ty. The Eucalvpins—you eall it fever

inge, and their xlomsy greenness contrants
charmingly with the earpet they shadow,
for the whule hillside is & mawm of pink,
and white, and purple heather-bloome
This heath is somewhat ranker and

Inoml"fulh beantiful. At = little dis- |

| for indigenous flora.

The Bennington (Vi) Banner has
thi= amusing story: “The family of one
of our indostrions citizens was rather
earlier astir than the circumstances |
waonld require ome might last week.
When the clock was wound up, at 9 o'-
elock in the evaning, the spring was
tightened 100 much, and the time piece
stopped abont an hour later, when the
the family retired. Friend C.» mind |
was unusunlly fall of thought on the
morrow's business, and so the light of
anon, as ita rays came through the thin
clonds without showing her fxir face,
induced him to shont tothe hired man
to arise and kindle a fire, thinking it was
near day. The fire was soon burning
briskly; the family all astir; breakfast
on the table; repast over, all began to
wonder why more light did not come
over the earth. The wonder and aston-
irhment continued unabated for an hour
or more longer, and behold "twas darker
than ever. The night being extremely
cold no one cared to go and arouse the
neighborood to ascertain the time, but
finally the ‘host’ thought it advisable to
doso. Neighbor —— was zoon made to
answer the summons, and responded to
the interrogative by saying, ‘Why, Sir,
it's only = little after midoight." Friend
C. marched back to the house and his
family soon was in the ‘arms of Morphe-
us’ again and continued until morning.’

Banking ln Pompell.

The Italian paper Perseveranza con-
taina somne remarks about the three hun-
dred wrifing tablets of 8 Pompeiian
banker found at Pompeii. It sayn that
in nearly all the little books, contain-
ing three tabletr each, the four inner
rides are covered with wax, oo which a
fine rmnll writing is to be seen, They
contain agreements about loans, on
which a certain rate of interest in 10 be
paid. First, the debior acknowledges
to having received the money (the sum
being expressed in words), and promises
to pay it at a cer.sin date, with a sur-
plun of interest; secondly, they contain
the date, the name of the duumviri, the
town authorities, and two consuls. The
names of the wilnessen are written un-
der this, and = seal is fantened to the two
tablets, on which the contractis written,
with & rord. Bometime the creditor
wrote a short exiract of the contract on
the margin, The banker's name ix L.
Cnins Tocundus. His life-wize bronze
bust, which is one of the most interest-
ing at Pompeii. hax also been recovered.,

More than seven millions of acres of
the public lands were nmeald, or otherwise
disposed of by the government, during
the year ending June 80th, 1875, and

Over the porch of the Old Sonth
Church at Boston is chiselled: “Behold!

over twenty-»ix willions of ncrea survey-
ed for sule. The estimate number of the
scres of the public dowain yet remsin-

er, and when in full bloum, as now, it is

tance the effect is exqgnisite.
The other day T was much interested

| vowe having scarce died away, in aI Dr. Kenworths's herbarium, which |
|c!aldmm¢ manner, and for no knewn | . D

he brought to show me specimens of na-
tive flora he gathered aawy up in the
intering, near the desert district. He
found a forest of ferns, many of which
were over 60 feet high! He gave me

severnl fine frouds, which are valuable |

for my own collection. Notwithstand-

ing my heath-covered hill and the hardy |

fusching with great crimwson bells, which
root sil throngh the wvalley, the Doctor,

who i» an enthoninsiic botanis, says thin |

tree—and the Shes onks are in full !'aPl

more luzuriant than the Scottish heath- .

——

DISCOU RABI‘U BUSINESS.

} [From the m-umu Free Prom.]

He woa & wav-worn wan from the
Enst, and he had thirty-seven thermwom-
eterd in n basket on his arm. Afier

"sianding on the streel corners for two or

three hours without making n sale, he
| started fur the eastern part of the eity,
hoping o do better among the private
houses. e sevived to gnin conbdence
fromi the cheerful look of the dwellings,
and he bore himeell like a baler as he
ascended the steps and pulled a door-
bell.

“Nothing for the poor,” said the lady,
as she opened the door.

“I'm not saliciting for the poor—I am
selling thermometers,” he replied in a
| bulmy voice.

“1 know 1t; butl we've got all the veg
| etables we can onse,” she called back, and
the door struck his toes.

Guing into the maioon on the corner
the man sddressed the proprietor with a
sweel smiile, nshing:

“Wogld you llk. a thermometer to-
day?’

“By de bushel,” inquired theanloonist,

“No—a thermometer—a little instru-
ment for telling vou when it is cold or
| '.rnl-"

“Any music-box in it?" inquired the
raloonmt,

is the most barren land he ever was in |

It i» n comfort
that exotics thrive here. There isn't
such a Bengal rase, I'll warrant, in any
hothoure in Americs as the one that
twines from the front of our tent aver to
the big Encalyptus, and is now full of
of buds, rendy to burst into waxen beau-
ty. 1 have purple and searlet passion
vines in fall fower pow clambering nll

over the porch and running along the |

edge of the tent. -Another vear and ']
have this tropical with leafy and forul

benutv,

THE BUZZ-sAW.

An Imerview Witha Man Who Has
Been There.

[Cinclonsti Fogulrer.}
A dny or twao since Mr. Anson Brown.
ing, = man employed in 2 West Fund

planing-mill, had a eontroversy with = |

buzz-saw, with the usanl result. The

buzz-saw ismill on duty, bat Mr. Brown - |

ing i= resting, Perhapa there never has
been a useful mechanicnl invention that
has had more mi-onderstandings with |
its employers than the buxz.saw. It isn
quirt unpretending piece of machinery,
made ont of old steel, warmed over, and
in cut in a circular form, with a very
mgged edge on the outer rim, orcaxion-
ed by the removal of little anguiar bits
of steel at regular distances, which
leaves little projections like teeth. The
buzz-saw is rigged on an axle, and when
it moves in i proper sphere it generally
revolves.

Hearing of Mr. Browning's misfor
tune, and thinking bal useful experi-
ence beneficial to & lnrge class of the
community interested in buzz saws might

be gleaned from s man of experienes,
our interviewer called on the gentleman |

for the purpose of learning his opinion
of buzz-sawe,
THE INTERVIEW.

“Mr. Browning, you were bnzz-sawed,
I believe, the other day?" snid the in-
terviewer, after making known his mis.
sion.

“I was!” (Veryemphatie. Heolds up
a large bunch of white rag st the end of
his arm).

“Did it hurt yon mach?”

“Two fingers and a thumb.”

“You have got them tied up®™

“No; | have got the place where they
were tied up?™

“Then ther are off 7

“Yes, a good ways ofl.”

“How did it happen?”

“] pushed my hand against the mw
while running a narrow mizip through”
“Did you keep it there very long?”

IIN“"I

“Did you take it right away?"

‘c"“ ?

“Did you take it all away?”

“All but two fingvre and a thomb.”

“What did you do with them?"

“] left them on the other side of the
saw!"

“Did vou say snything at the time?"

“I did, bot it won't do to publish."

“Do you think the buzz-saw was to
blame?”

“Chiefly.”

“How did it feel 7"

“A good deal like shaking hands with |

n sireak of lighining.”
“Did the buzz-saw sy anything?"’

“It said ‘Zip?" and shen buzzed on.”

"

hand there if you had it to do over?”
llH“‘lI, "

“Don’t you think it would be a good |
thing if a buzz-saw could be invented
that would saw without moving?”

“Undoubtedly!”

“Do you know anything more about a |
buzz-saw that anybody else cught wo do?”

- Yﬂ' L]

“What?"

“Don't you ever get within a mile of a
buzz-saw when it is in wotion!”

“Why?

“Your curiosity might get the better
of your judgment, and you would be
tempted to experiment until your fingers
were all left where mine are. Good

afternuon!™
Our reporter immedintely cnme nway,

full of pity for those who toil with the
perilous buzz-saw,

frﬂﬁl'.

One fretier can dcotmy the pesce of &
family, can disturb the harmony of a
neighborhood, can oossttle the conncila
of cities and hinder the legislation of na-
tions. Jle who frew is never the one
who mends, who benls, who repair evils
more, he discourages, enfeebles, and too
often disables those around him, whe,
but for the gloom and depression of his
company, would do goo | work and keep
up good cheer. The effect upon a sensi-
tive person of the mere neighborhood of
a fretrer is indescriluble., It is to the
soul what a culd, icy mist i= 1o the body
—mwre chilling than the bitierest storm.
And when the fretter is one wha is be-
loved, whoss nearness of relation to us
makes his frefiing sevm s personal re.

indeed insupportable. Most men eall

“Do you think you would put your

proach, then the misery of it becomes

freiting a minor fault, a foible, and nota
vice. There is no vice except drunkens | g

-Hmm*

*“No; it records the weather.”

“What wedder?”

“Why. the weather we have every dny
in the yenr. When it is warm the little
bulb rume up: when itis cold it sikne
dawn,"

“Umph: Vhen it ish warm T doakes
my goat uff; vhen it ish gold T but more
geal in der stonmfl. Go und sll dar «
sume selimall boy as knows noddings!"

The thermometer wan entered n exr
pet-weaver's, and a bow-backed man
| nadded kindly and cordially welcwned

him.

“ Avenrate thermometers for only twen
ty-hive cents,” said the peddier as e
held one np.

“New thing?™ asked the weaver as he
took one in his hand.

' “We have had thermometors for ma
ny vears. People huve come 1o consider
them a honsehobd negrssity,”

wZeri? Zero? Who was Zero?" ssk-
el the weaver, rending the word belind
the glam,
| The thermometer man explained, and
the weaver after trying 10 get hix thum!
nail ander the glaes asked:

“Where does the blame thing open™

“Thermnmeters are not meant (o open,
my friend,” was reply.

! “Well,

I don’t want no thermometers
around me that won't open!” growled
the weaver. “l thought it was a new
kind of sove-handle when yon came in,
or | shouldn’t have looked at j2 !

| The thermometer man next tried »
dwelling-honse. In mnswer to his ring
the door was instantly and swinly open.
ed by a red-faced woman, who hit him
with a clob and cried oat:

4Pl learn you, you young villain!”

Bhe spologized and esplained thm
several bad boys had been ringing the
door bell, and he forgave her and said:

“1 have some sccurate nnd handsome
thermometers here, Would you

“We never have hash for breakfasi”
| ahe interrnpted. “My husband detests
| hash, ko T don’t want to buy."

“Hash! A thermometer has nothing
to do with hash!"” he exclaimed.

“Well, I can’t help that,” she replied,
| slowly closing the door. “We haven't
any lampe to mend, and you shouldn't
| track mud on the steps that way.”

There was a portly man croming the
sireet, and the thermometer man beckon
ed 10 him, hailed him, and when he got
nenr enough acked:

“Can I sell you an nccurate thermom-
| eler to-day?™

“A whar 7

“A thermometer."”
“What do [ want with a thermome-
" exelnimed the portly man, raising
hix voice n peg.

“Why, to note the wenther,”
| “You blamed idiot! Do yoo sappose
I run the weather!” roared the fat man,
| growing purple in the face.
| “But you wan't to know when its hot
l or enid, don't you?"”

“Am I soch an old fool that T don't
know when it's summer and when jt'
| winter?" shrieked the fat man,
|  “Weall know, of course,” replied the
stranger, “hut every reapectable family
haz a thermometer nowadays,"

“They have, ¢h! | hnre none, nor
I wouldn't have one, and do you dare
llcll me that I ain’t respectable!™
ed old portly.

“I didn't mean

ter!

aCTresin -

“Yes, you did, and you're made me
| mias the car, and 1"l cane you!"

The thermometer man waded Across |
the muddy sireet and made hin excape, |
and at dusk last night was backed up
|l¢am-l the Roldiers” Monument, his
basket between his feet, and was sguini-
ing sadly at the clock on the City Hall
tower.

Lately s large number of counterfeit
nickels have been noticed in circulation
in Columbus, Ohio. Bome of the bogus
coin were traced to a young son of Col-
onel G. B. Innes, Warden of the Peni-
tentisry. Upon being interrogated the
child told that he had been furnished
the coin by certain prisoners to purchase
tobaceo fur them. This Jed 1o an in-
vestigntion, and it now turna ont that
the makiug of the “queer” has been go
ing on in the Penitentiary under the
very eves of the guards, without disoo®-
ery. The moulds for the coin were made
by prisoners, and the metal used was
smalgam, used in plating harness in the
harnessshops. A senrch turned up about
one hundied pounda of the amalgam
stowed awny for fortare use. The coun-
terfeit coin is & good imiwmtion of the
genuine, the main difference being in the
upper part of the shield, which is barred
in the genuine snd smwooth in the spuri

Revivalim Hammond illusirates an
argnment with & horseshos magnet and
nnile of various sizen, from » lack to =
mailrond spike.  He likens the mnagnet
to Jesus. The tnck typifies livle chil. |
dren, and be shows how readily thew
cling to the magnet. A simply *« ——
o, attaches the shingle naibe
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[ & Mannted House Down East.
A enrrespondent of Uie Portland Fress
| writing from Bearbore’, Me,, furlshed
the folluwing secount of a heunted
' bowse it thas town: " The house e sit-
' usied on & smiall farm about bwo sl &
| himdy wiides frvan Duosisn Corner, (o the
siginity of Heovh Hidge. o was owned
| mad mLuplﬂl whme len Yyears ago by 4o
Frisbinaan by the s ol Julw Filied,
whios ddied nisd wns biried o gaeatn &l plpwee .
The furmn wan them sold to pay unlawiul
| demmnds Bled sgainst e arim,  Lamt
spriug the farm was brought by » man
| wife and hin wife's f.llnrr have lived
| upon it until within a few dayn. The
| cintensent that all three make i that
from the time they movesd upon ithe
' place until they lel, there wae oot &
| night but wmy sterious sounis and light
were seen or heand in some part ol the
house. Rometimes cromed hands upon
the wall, surrcanded by s circle of light
| woulid » wenr, Then this would dine - -
' penr, and doors wouald bommenoce uu.;wn
and shut and Tatcher rattle.  Thow i,
waould be sounds like water bailing over
upon & slove, and then this wonld sop,
and whisperings in diflerent parte of the
house wonld be audible, Then the sove
wanld shake nnd the stare rovers would
rattle, and Bgures of a person of fuill
ine, in white, in full sight,
withont eyes or nose, would travel about
the room. Some nights it waold sppesr
jart ax moon ax the family retived, and
they would get up and wit up all nigh,
und the sights and sounds waonld contin.
ue nll night. Even 1o the daytime they
would appear. M. Johnuon was st
work one day in the kitchen, when all at
once something paased the window, Al
the same time the dog growled, and
wtarted out of doorm and commenced to
soufl the nir and bark. She started ont
of doore and went all arciand the ho M,
but rmll! nol hear noe see anyihing.”
———a—
Re: ;rlmhlu Fruit rm-n.

The Grasa \';Hr_'.l ‘(_';al_; Union says
“We have read freqoently of late abont
fruit trees in thie part of the Bwite that
have borne the aecond crop. Benjumin
Taylor, who has a fine orchard W the
went end of town, lian some treen that can
hent all thase sevond crop trees,  Ha hoag
n Bartlets pear tree that ripened the Bret
crop this year, and that Best crop hins
heen gathered and eawn, The sevond
crop is ripe and ready to be gnihered;
the third orop is nlmost ripe; the fonrth
erop of pears is bat litthe smnller than
vhe third; the fifth is getting finely; and
the sixth and weventh crops show their
regulnre graduiions of size in trodigp while

he tree 1= hlooming for the eighth erp
We have in our office s bough from 1he
teee which showa diktinetly the oight
~ropm, excepting, ol eonree, the firn
Mr. Tavlor ha- aleo an apple tree which
“ne dope something this yenr in the way
o besring erops. A small twig in our
nospeskion  shawa a8 fine  ripe apple
iny mumber of small spples shout one
hied grown and a8 number of Moosms Tor
vthird orip. But the penr Lree heats any
‘hing we have seen in the way of prolific
hwaring ™

Rich Without Money.

Muny a man isrich without mones
T ionsunds of men with nathivg in | heir
pockets, nnd thoossnds without even n
pecket, are rich, A man born with a
good sound constitution, a gond stom
weh, n good heart, and good Jimbe, nnd
a preity good head-piece, in rich. Good
hones are better than gold; tengh muas
vles than silves; and nerves that flavh
and fire and carry energy to every fupe
tion are better than hogses and land, It
in better than a landed estate 1w have
the right kind of a father and mother
Good breeds and bad breeds exint
among men as really as xmong herds and
horses. Edoention may do much to
check evil tendencies or 1o develop
grmd ones; but it i & great llnng to In
herit the right proportion of facalties o
start with. The man in rich who has a
good disposition—who is anturally kind,
p=tient, cheerfal, hopeful, and whe has
a Bavor of-witand fun s compori
tion.

! - —~

Culonel Forney writes in his London
notes that “an Englishwoman thinks
nothing of a twenty wille walk in» day
and | have two valued, and by no mesns
juvenile friends, a gentleoian and bLis
wife, who think lighily of going on foot
1o the Crystal Pulace, S8vdenhsm; which
in more than twenty miles awar, In a
word, the English love their walk as
they do their dinner. 11 isa part of their
life, and they can not and will mot do
without it. I once heard of an English
man who wna condemned o be hung
and whose greatest regret during his bmn-
prisonment was that he conld not ke
his ‘constitational.’ That habitof walk-
ing makes most English men and women
indifferent to what we eall eamfortalbile
fires, and as 1o slaves, they cotinider them
anhenlihy, and they are rurely lound in
their homes, They laogh at us when we
ask for extra blankets, and shrug their
shoulders, evidently thinking us mome
what efleminate, to complain of & chill,
the exiatence of which their dlrooger
constitutions sad weather-worn skine ean
not recoguize.”

—— A ——

Seeds !iemlntiag In Rer.
Highly interesting results bearing vy
on the germination of seeds have recent-
Iy been developed by cerisin experi
ments cond ucted .I,’ M. Ulsth, Goures
were cot in A onke of loe, Inta whioh
seeds of varicus specivs wore placed and
then covered over by plutes of ive. The
whale was then removed to n conl cellar
| and allowed 10 remain from January on
til the May following. At this tim= it
was foand on examination thal maeny of
the reeda had spMuted and penetraic]
| the jce with their vaots, It is the opin.
i ion of M. Uluith that the heat needed for
the process of growih was genersied Ly
the seeds themselves in the progress of
their devolopment, and  that this heal
wan suflicient 10 melt the ee about the
roots and permit them to extend Uheis
azxes. The subject has gives rise to
wmuch controversy and opposing theorie
il ——
Franklin's Pristing Froess.

John B, Murray, of New York, e
eently presented to the Commismioner of
Patents & claim of ownsiship of the
original Benjamin Franklie printing
press, which has for many yvears been in
possersion of the Patent Office, Afer
full examination of the dotumentary
evidence submitted, i1 s found thai Mr.
Muarray's claim i perfectly good, and
the press will puw be held -ubjm‘l e his
order, 1t appears that Harold & Son,
of London England, presented the pros
1o Mr. Mureay in 1841; that he brought
it ta this country in 1842, keopt it in
New York several vears, npd then o
posited it for safe-kerping in the Nation
al Institute In Washington Cliy. When
this institation, soun sMNerwanis, ooseed i
exint, the pres wan removed o n.o - *! e
model -rvom of the Patent Ofice, ‘

“"l \l uralgis,
it has sinee remained, lhnhn . Ieammia
title to it being neves aehillity, and Lencorshe
recently. Jt s Maett’ they are mas festali
1o havh this ! scrafulous poisans
I % It s an excellont resterer of he

and strength in the Spring. Hy s
ing the appmtite and visor of th
tive orusns, it dimsipatos the dap
and listloss langoor of  the
Even where no disordnr Aprear

| ,"”h fo.

likena to & youth, foel butter, enil live Lo por o
l-ﬂ h the blood. The Ll T o “. j .
—a toughods | 1. e renewad vigor atiffuerior virtue

L“ n “IP :}:‘h i a‘. '“" nad “ m’rﬂ; ‘ ot for 10 cenia

s‘"“' o H“' 0" ml of swn- centa. Three dossa =ill r

Hluairations. Mil u vuu Wolien- | ;. ombe. Try it
Iy i
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